I 


1 


130 


TbefecondTart of Henry the Sixt. 


Why yet thy fcandall were not wipt away, 
But I in danger for the breach of Law. 
Thy grcateft helpe is quict,gentle Nell: 
I pray thee fort thy heart to patience, 
Thefe few dayes wonder will be quickly worne; 
Enter* Herald. 
Her A fummon your Gra ce to his Maiefties Parliament, 
Holden at Bury,the firft of this next Moneth. 

Gloft.hnd my content ne're a$k'd herein before ? 
This is clofe dealing. Well,! will be there. 
My AW/,1 take my leaue: and Matter Shcrife, 
Let not her Penance exceede the Kings Commiffion. 
Sh. And'c pleafe your Grace,here my Commiffion ftayes: 
And Sir John Stanly is appointed now, 
To take her with him to the lie of Man. 

Gloft. Muft you,Sir/^»,protcftmy Lady here? 

Stanly. So am I giuen in charge, may't pleafe your 
Grace. 

Gloft. Entreat her not the worfe,in that I pray 
You vie her well : the World may laugh againe, 
And I may Hue to doe you kii:dncflc,if you doe it her. 
And fo Sir A?&»,farewell. 

Elianor. What, gone my Lord, and bid me not fare- 
well* 

Gloft. Witnefle my teares, I cannot ftay to fpeake. 

Exit Glofler. 

Sliancr.hxt thou gone to? all comfort goe with thee,, 
Fornone abides with me : my Ioy,is Death; 
Death,at whofe Name I oft haue beene afear'd, 
Bccaufe I wiflb/d this Worlds eternitie* 
Stanley ,1 prethee goe,and take me hence, 
I care not whither,for I begge no fauor ; 
Gnely conuey me where thou art commanded. 

Stanley. Why^Madame, that is to the He of Man, 
There to be vs'd according to your State. 

E/ianor* That's bad enough^for I am but reproach : 
And (hall I then be vs'd reproachfully i 

Stanley.Likc to a Duchefie^anti Duke Humfreyes Lady, 
According to that State you fhall be vs'd. 

Elianor. Sherife farewcll 5 and better then I fare, 
Although thou haft beene Conduct of my (hame. 

Sherife. It is my Gffice,aud Madame pardon me* 

Elianor. I,I,farewell,thy Office is difcharg'd : 
Come Stanley fikdl we goe ? 

Stanley. Madame,your Penance done, 
Throw off this Sheet, 
And goe we to atcyrc you for our lourney. 

Elianor. My fhamc will not be fhifted with my Sheet: 
No it will hang vpon myricheft Robes, 
And (hew it fe!fe,attyre me how I can. 
Goe,leade the way,I long to fee my Prifon. Exeunt 

Sound a Senet. £ nter Ktng y Queene, Cardinatt^uffoUee^ 
York? /Buckingham, Salisbury ^and Warwick?* 
to the Parliament. 
King. I mufemy Lord ofGlofter is not come: 
*Tis not his wont to be the huidmoft man, 
What e're occafion keepes him from vs now, 

Qucene. Can you not fee? or will ye not obferuc 
The iirangeneffe of his aher'd Countenance? 
With what a Maictfie he beares himielfe, 
How infblcnt of late he is become, 
How prowd 3 how percmptorie^nd vnlikc himfelfe. 
We know the thw fince he was milde and affable, 
And if we did but glance 3 farre-off Looke, 
Immediately he was vpon his Knee, 


That all the Court admir'd him for fubrniffirT^ 
But meet him now,and be it in the Morne 
When euery one will giue the time of day 


He knits his Brow,and (hewes an angry Ev 
And paffeth by with ftiffe vnbowed Knee 
Difdaining dutie that to vs belongs. 9 
Small Curres arc not regarded when they o rvn 
But great men tremble when the Lyon rores ^ 
And Htimfrey is no little Man in England ' 
Firft notc,that he is neere you in difcent * 
And (hould you fall,he is the next will mount 
Mc feemcth thcn,it is no Pollicie, 
Refpe&ing what a rancorous roinde he bearcs 
And his aduantagc following your deccafe ' 
That he fliould come about your Royall Pc r f 
Or be admitted to your Highneffe Councell ^ 
By flatteric hath he wonnc the Commons hearts • 
And when he pleafe to make Commotion 5 
*Tis to be fcar'd they all will follow him, ' 
Now 'tis the|Spring,and Weeds are fliallow-roo'ed 
Suffer them now,and they'ie o're-grow theGard 
And choake the Herbes for want of Husbandry 
The rcuercnt care I bearc vnto my Lord 
Made me collet thefe dangers in the Duke 
If it be fond, call it a Womans fcarc : 
Which feare,if better Reafons can fupplant, 
I will fubfc ribe,and fay I wrong'd the Duke* 
My Lord of Suffoike;Backingham,and Yorke 
Reprouc rr>y allegation^ you can, 
Or e!fe conclude my words cffeftuall. 

Suf Well hath your H ghneiTe fcene into this Duke 
And had I firft beene put to fpeake my minde, 
I thinkc I (hould haue told your Graces Tale. 
The Duche(fe,by his fubornation, 
Vpon my Life began her diucllifh pra&ifes : 
Or if he were not priuie to thofc Faults, 
Yet by reputing of his high difcent, 
As next the King, he was fucceffiue Heire, 
And fuch high vaunts of his Nobilitie, 
Did inftigatc the Bedlam braine-fick DachclTe, 
By wicked meanes to frame our Souerai gnes fall, 
Smooch runnes the Water, where the Brooke is deepc, 
And in his fimple fhew he harbours Treafon. 
The Fox barkes not,when he would ftcale the Lambc, 
No,no,my Soueraigne,G/o#//<?r is a man 
Vnfoundcd yet,and full of deepe deceit. 

Card. Did he not,contrary to forme of Law, 
Deuife ftrange deaths,for fmall offences done i 
Torke. And did he not,in his Protc6torfhip, 
Leuic great fumrnes of Money through theRealme, 
For Souldiers pay in France,and neuer fent it * 
By meanes whereof,the Towncs each day reuolted. 

'Buck. Tut, thefe are petty faults to faults vnknownc, 
Which time will bring to light in fmoothDuketo/r^ 

King. My Lords at once: the care you haue of vs, 
To mo we downcThornes that would annoy our Foot, 
Is worthy prayfe: but fhall I fpeake my confcicnce, 
Our Kinfman Glofier is as innocent, 
From meaning Treafon to our Royall Perfon, 
As is the fucking Larnbc,or harmelclTe Doue : 
The Duke is vertuous,mildc,and too well giucn, 
To dreame on euill,or to worke my downcfalU 

jg^.Ah what's more dangerou$,thcn this fend affiance 
Seemes he a Doue? his feathers are but borrow'd, 
For hee*s difpofed as the hatefull Rauen# 
Is he a Lambc? his Skinne is furcly lent him, ^ 
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- ■^T^cUnd as i* the rauenous Woiues. 
f ot heC nf ftealc a fliape.that meanes deceit ? 


)nC 'hecut«ngftort that fraudfull man. 

Enter Somerfet. 
c« All health vnto my gracious Soueraigrtc. 
%. Welcome Lord Somerfet: What Newts from 

W'* T hat all your Intereft in thofe Territories, 


^'lv bereft you :all is loftV 
I§ S CoId Ncwcs,Lord Somerfet: but Gods will be 

Kl'rke Cold Newes for me: for I had hope of France, 

^ firmely as I hope for fertile England. 

f lull e n>y Bloffomes blafted in the Bud, 

Ind Caterpillers eate my Leaues away ; 

Joe I will remedie this geare ere long, 

Or fdl my Title for a glorious Grauc* 

Enter Gloucefter. 
Gloft- AH bappinelTe vnto my Lord the King: 
pardon,my Licge,that I haue ttay'd fo long. 
5*f» ^ay Glofter ,kno\v that thou art come too foone, 
Vnleffc thou wert more loynll then thou arc : 
jdoearrefttheeof High Treafon here. 

Gloft- Well Sptffoike, thou fhalt not fee me blufti, 
Nor change my Countenance for this Arreft: 
AHcartvnfpotted^isnot eafily daunted. 
Thcpureft Spring is not fo free from mudde, 
As I am clcare from Treafon to my Soucraigne, 
Who can accufe me ? wherein am I guiltie ? 

Torhe: Tis thought, my Lord, 
That you tooke Bribes of France, 
And being Prote#or,ftay'd the Souldiers pay, 
By meanes whereof,his Highneffe hath Iott France, 

Gloft. Is it but thought lb ? 
What are they that thinkc it ? 
Ineuerrob'd the Souldiers of their pay, 
Nor cucr had one penny Bribe from France; 
Sohelpe me God,as i haue watcht the Night, 
IjNight by Night 5 in ftudying good for England, 
That.Doyt that ere I wrefted from the King, 
Or any Groat I hoorded to my vfe, 
Be brought againft mc at my Tryall day. 
No: many a Pound of mine owne proper ftore, 
Becaufe I would not taxe the needie Commons, 
Haue I dif-purfed to the Garrifons, 
And neuer ask'd for rettitution. 
C&rL It ferues you well,my Lord,to fay fo much. 
Gloft. I fay no more then truth,fo helpe me God. 
Terkf. In your Protectorship, you did deuife 
Strange Tortures for OrTendors,neuer heard of, 
That England was defam'd by Tyrannic 
Gleft.Why 'tis well known^that whiles I was Protedior, 
Pictie was all thefauk that was in mc : 
For I fliould meh at an OfFendors teares, 
And lowly words were Ranfome for their fault: 
Vnleffe.it were a bloody Murtheccr, 
Or foulc felonious Theefe,that fleee'd poore paiTengers, 
Ineuergauethemcondignepuniibment. 
further indcede,that bloodie firme,I tortur'd 
Aboue the Felon,or what Trefpas elfe. 

Snff. My Lord,thefc faults are eafie,quickly anfwer d : 
>"t mightier Crimes are lay'd vnto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot eafily purge your felfe^ 


I doe arreft you in his Highneffe Name, 
And here commit you to my LoMCardinall 
To kecpe,vntiil your further time of Tryall. 

King. My Lord of Gloftcr,'tis my fpeciall hope, 
That you will cleare your felfe from all fufpencc, 
My Confciencc tells mc you arc innocent. 

Gloft. Ab. gracious Lord,thefc dayes are dangerous: 
Vertue is choakt with foule Ambition, 
And Charitic chas'd hence by Rancours hand ; 
Foule Subornation is predominant, 
And Equitie cxil d your HighnelTe Land. 
I know,thcir Complot is to haue my Life : 
And if my death might make this Hand happy, 
And proue the Period of their Tyrannie, 
I would expend it with all wiliingneffe* 
But mine is made the Prologue to their Play : 
For thoufands more,that yet fufpeft no perill, 
Will nor conclude their plotted Tragedie. 
Beaufords red fparkling eyes bhb his hearts mallice, 
And Suffolk* cloudie Brow his ftormie hate \ 
Sharpe 'Buckingham vnburthens with his tongue, 
The enuious Load that lyes vpon his heart : 
And dogged 2V£?,that reaches at the Moone, 
Whofe ouer-weening Arme I haue pluckt back, 
By falfe accufe doth leuell at my Life. 
And you,my Soueraignc Lady, with the reft, 
Caufelefle haue lay'd difgraces on my head, 
And with your beft endeuour haue ftirr'd vp 
My liefeft Liege to be mine Enemie : 
I,all of you haue lay'd your heads together, 
My felfe had notice of your Conuenticles, 
And all to make away my guiltlefle Life. 
I fhall not want falfe Witnefle,to condemne me, 
Nor ftore of Treafons,to augmenc my guilt : 
The ancient Prouerbc will be well effeded, 
A Staffe is quickly found to beat a Dogge. 

Card, My Liege^is rayling is intollerable. 
If thofe that care to keepe your Royall Perfon 
From Treafons fecret Knife^and Traytors Rage, 
Be thus vpbrayded.chid^and rated ar, 
And the OfFendor graunted fcopc of fpeech^ 
'Twill make them coole in zeale vnto your Grace. 

S»/f.Hath he not twit our Soueraigne Lady here 
With ignominious words,though Clarkely coucht ? 
As if fhe had fuborned fomc to fwearc 
Falfe allegations,to o'rethrow his ftate. 

Qh. But I can giue the lofer leaue to chide. 
G/0/?.Farrc truer fpoke then meant : I lofe inqeede, 
Beflirew the winners, for they piay'd me falfe, 
And well fuch lofers may haue leaue to fpeake. 

Backs Hee'le vvreft the fence,and hold vs here all day* 
Lord Cardinall,he is your Prifoner. 

Card. Sirs,takp away the Duke,and guard him fure. 
Glofi. Ah 3 thus King Henry throwes away his Crutch, 
Before his Lcgges be firme to bearc his Body* 
Thus is the Shepheard beaten from thy fide, 
And Woiues are gnarling % who (hail gnaw thee firft. 
Ah that my fearc were falfe, ah that it were j 
For good King Henry ,xhy decay I feare. Exit Glofter* 
King.My Lords,what to your wifdomcs fecmeth beft, 
Doe,or vndoe,as if our felfe were here. 

J>ueene. What,will your Highneffe leaue the Parlia- 
ment ? 

KingA "Margaret: my heart is drown'd with gricfe, 
Whofe floud begias to flowe within mine eyes 5 
My Body round engyrt withmiferie : 
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